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K. 4 
BATTLE of the BO VN. 
ULV the firſt in Old Bridgetown, 
. nere ought to be a pattern, 
s is recnrded in each church bot 
Throughout all the nation, 
Now let us all Kueel down and pray, 
Both now and ever after, 


And let us ne'er forget the day 
King Wuliam crots'd ove: the waters. 


On J4ly the firſt in Od Bridgetown, 
Tete was a grievous Battle, 
Where many menlay on the 2coundt, « 
While cannon- they did rattle: 5 
The Iii iſh then they vo vd reven ge 
K Azant king Willam's forces, 
Aud ſolamnly they did proteſt, | 
That they 'wawd: top his courſes, 


In Old Bridgetown ſtrang guards were kept, 
And more at the Boyn water, : f 
King James began five days too ſoon, hy | 
With drums and cannons rattl ng; © 
He pitch'd hs camp, ſecut'd his ground, 
Thinking not to retire, TM 
But king William threw bis bomb alls in, 


Aud bs Unit (eas on fd. Ker 1 6 
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A bullet from the Iriſh came, 
Which graz'd king William's arm 3 
They thought his majeſty was ſlain, 
But he receiv'd no harm. 
His general in friendſhip came, 
His king wou'd often caution 
To ſhun the ſpot where bullets hot, 
Did fly in rapid motion. 


He don't deſerve, king William ſaid, 
The name of Faith's Detender, 

Tha will not venture life and limb, 
To make his foes ſurrender, 

Now let us all-kneel down and pray, 
Both now and ever after, 

And let ys never forget the day, 
King William croſs'd o'er Boyn water, 


Then ſaid king William to his men, 

Brave boys we are well armed, 

And if yoy'll all courageous he, 

We'll venture and take the water: 
be horfe were order'd to march on firſt, 
And the foot did ſoon follow after, 
But brave duke Schomberg loſt his life, +. 

By venturing over the water. = 


Be not diſmay'd, king William faid, 
For the loſs of one commander, 
For God this day ſhali be your king, 
And JI be gen'ral under. p 


(IJ 


The brave duke Schomberg being flalm, 7 N 


King William he accoſted 
His warlike men'for to march on, 
And he would march the foremoſt; 


In princely mien the king march'd on, 

His men ſoon follow'd after, 

With ſhells and ſhat the Iriſh ſmote, 
And made a grievous ſlaughter ; 

King James eſpied the Englith then 
King William him alarmed, 

He thought it better for to retreat 
Than ſtand and be diſarmed. 


The Proteſtants of Drogheda 
Have reaſon to be thank ful, 


That they were not to bondage brought, 


Although they're but a handful: 
Furt to the Tholſel they were brought, 
And try'd at Mill Mount after, 
But brave king William ſet them free 
By venturing over the water. 


Nigh to Dundalk the ſubtil French 
Had taken up their quarters, 

And on the plain in ambuſh lay, 
Awaiting for freſh orders; 

But in the dead time of the night, 
They ſet their tents on fire; 
And long before the break of day, 

To Dublin did retire, 
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_ 406) 
ing William as our general 
0 


marſhal e'er was braver, 
Wich hat in hand his valiant men 
He thank'd for their behaviour; 1 
We'll ſheath our ſwords and ret awhile, 
In time we'll follow after; 


That day we croſs'd the water, 


That pattern day proved too hot, 
For king James and all his army, 

He would rather chooſe for to retreat, 
Than to ſtand and be diſarmed. 

We'll give our pray'rs both night and day, 
Both now and ever after, 3% 

And let us never forget the day, 

King James ran from the water. 
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The Virgi n's Choice. 


S now my bloom comes on apace, 
The-ſwains begin to teaze me; 


Bat two, who claim the forem-»it place, 
Try different ways to pleaſe me. 
To judge aright, and chuſe the beſt, 
Is not ſo ſoon decided ; 1 | 
'When both their merics are expreſt, 


Palemon's 


A. 


I may be leſs divided, 


Theſe words king William ſpoke with a ſmile; 
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Palemou's decke unt umber'd flray z 


* 


He's r ch bey od ail meaſure. - - 


— 
. 


He'd give me al his regſe re. 


Lei Froft and Snow be ſuirg ? 


q bring er ery charm to ruin. 
Fer dreſs and ſhow io touch my pride, 
M, liitſe bears was panting y 
Bu: ther. there's ſome hing elſe befive, 
1 ſcon ſhogid fd was wanting, 


Then, Coin, thou. my heart ſha!) gain, 
Fur thou would neter at eive me; 


And gray ba rd seal ſha p ead in vaity | 


1 For tou haſt m it to pieaſe me 
g My tascy paris (Hee ſall of charme, 
Thy le: ks fo young and tender; 
Love beats his new ard fond alarms. 
To inte 1 now ſutrender. 


* 
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Trould ſpoil each rip'ving Joy 10 come 3 


Wi | bu im e, be kin and gays 


q Bui ir ec, our year: ſo diſlgree 1 
$«© Much as | remember, 
Ii 1s but May, I'm tore, with me 3 
N Wich d m it is December, hs 
Can l, who ſcarcely am in bloom, 114 12 
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Let Ambition fire thy Mind. 


Thou ** bora o'er men to reign, 


oh ET EVER fire thy miyrd, 
fol! acks deſi 55d 
ot to 4 den 9d; 


Scorn thy 
Crowne I'l] throw beneath thy feet ; 


++ Thou on necks of kings ſhall 


ys incirching, joys ſhail meet, 
Jos Which way e'rr iby ſancy lead. 


Let not ſpoils of empire ſright 3 
Toils of empire pleaſures are: 

Trou malt only know delight, 

All ite joy, but not the care, 


She>bird, if thou yield the prize, 
Fer the b'eſkog> I beſtow, 


Joel il aſcend the ſkies, 3 


Happy thou ſha't re-gn below. 


3 


„od leave the plain. 


THE END, 
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